srl ec asses 


| guess that | was just absolutely 
““head-over-heels! over Bill ever since 
the first time | ever saw him. We were 
roommates in College and | thought 
he was just about the sexiest guy I'd 
ever seen. | had a hell of a time 
controlling myself. | was scared shit- 
ess 10 approach him. To be really 
blunt, | wanted to suck his big dick. 
Every time he got undressed to go to 
the shower or go to bed, ! thought I'd 
lose my mind or my control. 

To make matters worse, he was 
always talking about screwing some 
girl, He'd describe every detail about 
how he'd slipped his dick into this 
cunt and how she'd gone ape over his 
dick, 

He'd sit there and | could tell he 
had a hard on by the way his pants 
would swell every time he'd talk 
about screwing cunt. 

Some days while he was out of the 
room I'd dig through his dirty clothes 
and get a pair of his dirty jockey 
shorts out and smell them, I'd get so 
hot thinking about his dick and smell 
ing his fragrant undershorts that I'd 
have to jack off. Although, it didn’: 
take anymore than just my touching 
my dick to get my rocks off I'd get so 
hot, There were times | could tell he 
had used his shorts to wipe his cum 
off his dick because they'd be kind of 
yellow and stiff, | got to where I'd 
jack off into his shorts thinking about 
my cum mingling with his. 

| didn't think | was being 100 
obvious about the way | felt about 
him but | guess that he was getting the 
idea, | used to masseae his back end 
all. He'd just lay there letting me rub 
his skin and telling me about how 
horny he was. | actually came in my 
pants ane time while | was sitting on 
his ass rubbing his back. He was telling 
about cramming his hard dick into 
this queer's throat and how good it 
felt. | had a really hard time keeping 
my back to him until | discarded my 
spotted pants. He was just about to 
drive me up the fucking wall, 

I didn’t think too much about it 
the evening that he came into the 
room and plopped down on his bed, | 
was trying to study, but as usual, with 
him in the room | couldn't’ con- 
centrate so | gave up and turned 
around and looked at him. 

He started telling me how horny he 


was. | could see that he had a 
roaring hard on because his 
pants were standing cut. He 
looked down and said, “Would 
you just look at all that hard 
meat just going to waste.” 

| weakly said, “It’s the way 
it goes sometimes.”" 

He just sort of ignored my 
rematk and seid, ‘'I'm so hot 
I'm about to cum in my pants. 
All you'd have to do is breathe 
on it and it'd shoot.” 

| was trying to remain calm, 
so | said, “Maybe you should 
take @ cold shower.”” 

“Shit no," he said, “I don't 
want to waste this feeling, 
There's somebody that will 
really appreciate this hard dick 
and the load of cum I've got 
stored up here.” 

“Why don’t you go out and 
fuck some cunt,” | said. 


“No, 1 feel like get 
blown tonight. All the girls 
around here want to do is got 
fucked. Shit, | may just jack 
off rather than fool with that 
sloppy cunt tonight.” 

With that he ran his hand 
down the front of his pants 
right over his dick, The hard 
prick sort of jumped from the 
attention, “Would you look at 
that," he said, “it's gota mind 
of its own.” 

1 thought I'd faint when he 
unzipped his pants, His dick 
was straining up through the 
soft cotton of his underwear. 
There wes a spot of moisture 
where his cock was leaking 
pre-seminal fiuid, He pushed 
his dick up and made kind of a 
tent oUt of his shorts, “How 
tong do you think it is?” he 
asked me. 


“Oh, | don't know, I'd never 
thought about it," | lied 

“I's QA inches,” he said proudly. 
"I had @ guy measure it once, Yes, | 
use to let him suck my dick. Shit, 1 
dont’t care. | thought it felt great and 
if that’s a guy's bag,... well, I'm 
always happy to let somebody suck 
my dick." He looked at me sort of 
strangely and then said, “You ever 
suck a guy's dick?"* 

I thought | was gonna die. “Shit 
no,"* | said trying to sound outraged. 

it was like he hadn't ever heard me. 
He just continued talking, “Yeah, this 
guy that use to suck my dick said that 
| had the best dick he'd ever sucked. 
Said my load was sweeter than wine. 
Yes, sir, said 1 was USDA Choice 
meat.” 

| was trying to ignore his remarks 
because | was afraid I'd lose control. 
But | must have let out an audible 
gasp when he pulled his shorts down 
and revealed his naked dick. 

It looked gigentic and fantastic, 
There was a drop of fluid that formed 
on the end as he pulled the skin of the 
shaft up and down. Then he started 
taking his clothes off, He wasn't say- 
ing anything, just undressing. The 
silence was really making me edgy. 
Shortly, he was standing there nude 
with his hard dick stending out from 
his body at a slight angle. | guess it 
was too big to stand up close to his 
body. 

Still trying to act nochalant | said, 
“You gonna take that cold shower?” 

“No, he said, “I'm gonna jack off. 
| hope you don’t mind,” 

"Uh, no | don’t mind.” | said, 

He stood up and started running his 
hand up and down the shaft. | 
couldn't help but staring. The room 
was so narrow that he was nearly 
standing in my face, | watched as if in 
a trance as his hand moved rhythm- 
ically up and down the rigid shaft. 
The swollen head was shining irom 
the pre-seminal fluid that he was 
smearing over the head. | hardly no- 
iced it as he kept moving slowly 
closer and closer to me, Before | knew 
it his swaying hard dick was right in 
front of my face. | felt his hand 
behind my head pulling my head 
closer to his dick. 

"'Go ahead and eat it. | know you 
want to," | heard him saying, 


| wish to hell | could get that 
avening out of my mind, and yet, | 
keep thinking ebout it and getting a 
fuckin’ hard-on every damn 

In a big way it was Nancy's fault, 
that’s my wife, I'd gotton home from 
work and | wes really horny. | had 
been workin’ up all evening to plow 
into her, but as luck would have it she 
just wouldn’t put out, | got so damn 
frustrated | thought | was gonna blow 
my cork. | was really one hard up 
bastard. | had started to jack-off just 
to get some relief, but naturally she 
walked in on me in the bathroom and 
started giving me hell end quoting 
Bible scriptures and such, She is really 
one religious nut. 

That was the last straw. | didn't say 
‘@ word, | just started gettin dressed 
and left her standing there in her 
rollers crying about my immortal soul, 
| was determined that | wes gonna go 
find me some pussy and just fuck the 
shit out of some broad that would 
really appreciate it. 

| drove down town and as luck 
would have it there wasn’t @ chick to 
be seen, | mean there wasn't any 
pussy t0 be found anywhere. 1t was 
100 late to go to a bar and | knew that 
| couldn't afford to go to @ hotel and 
hire @ whore thers. | had left in such a 
hurry I'd left my wallet at home, God 
| was pissed. | saw this blond guy 
hitch-hiking and | figured it wouldn't 
hurt to have someone to talk to so | 
picked him up. 

First thing | knew | was going on 
about my old lady and how she 
wouldn't put out, He agreed that 
women could really be a problem 
some time, | told him I'd like to just 
get wiped out drunk or stoned, but I'd 
left my money et home. He said he'd 
hed @ rough day to and if I'd like we 
could go to his apartment and he had 
some booze and some grass. Well, ‘Il 
toll you that really sounded like a 
good Idea at the time. He was just 
about my age and real easy to talk to 
and | sure felt that | could uso some 
good talk. 

He lived in this garage apartment. 
Sort of a one room affair with a 
couple of charis and a big double bed 
all in one room, As soon as we got 
there he broke out a bottle of scotch 
and we started’ drinking, Then he 
pulled out his grass supply and we 


started smoking. It wasn’t long 
until | was really getting wiped 
out, He put on some really 
good rock music and then we 
laid Gown on his bed and just 
listened to music and talked 
It was really great, just laying 
there talking. We just kept 
getting more and more stoned 
and drunk, Shit, | hardly knew 
what | was doing. 

| told him that | thought I'd 
better get going if | was gonna 
still be able to drive. But he 
said he didn’t see any reason 
why | shouldn't stay there and 
he pointed out I was really too 
far gone to drive anyway, 
Well, | had to admit, he hada 
point there. He said if | didn’t 
mind sleeping in the same bed 
| could just get some sleep 
right there and let the old lady 
eat her heart out, That sound- 


od like a really good idea at 
the time. 

I hed to admit that | wasn’t 
in any shape to drive and 
besides 1 wanted Nancy to 
worry plenty to teach her a 
lesson, He started stripping 
down’ and seid he hoped | 
didn't mind the way he slept, 
but he alvays slept nude. Well, 
shit, | didn’t see anything 
wrong with thet. Thats the 
way we slept in the Navy, 
which is what | told him, 

Shit, | don’t know. Maybe | 
wanted what happened to hap- 
pen, because | decided to sloop 
nude to, We started stripping 
down and | couldn't help but 
notice that he hed a real nice 
body. In fact he reminded me 
a lot of this pal | had in the 
Novy. 

Well, 


we got under the 


covers and we were still listening to 
music. | was really feeling great. | was 
beginning to forget about my fuckin’ 
Wite and how unreasonablo she was. 
And | wes beginning to feel really 
homy again, But | figured that | 
couldn't just jack off there in the 
same bed with another guy! So we 
both got real quiet and all. 1 thought 
he was asleep, because his breathing 
had gotten real even. Well, | was 
trying to get comfortable. 1 rolled 
‘over and wouldn't you know that | 
rolled my hard dick right into this 
guy's hand. It excited me for some 
reason and | figured he was asleep, so 
| decided to stay like that. | figured 
‘that | would wait until he was really 
sound asleep and then I'd just have to 
jack off. He started moaning and all 
like he was rolling around in his sleep, 
0 | just layed still. | sure as hell didn’t 
want to wake him up with my hard 
dick in his hand. 

Well, first thing | knew he was all 
curled up so that his head was down 
close to my crotch. | could feel his 
hot breath on my hard dick. It was 
making me so hot | just couldn't stand 
it. | don't think I'd have ever done 
anything except | was so stoned and 
drank, but first thing | knew | moved 
my body so that it was really close to 
his mouth. Shit, it wes makin’ me hot, 
| had heard from a lot of guys in the 
service that went out and got blow 
jobs, and they said they were really 
something. | had my dick so close to 
his mouth that | could fesi his lips 
brush the head as he breathed. 

Alll of a sudden he started licking 
the head of my dick, Shit, | thought 
for e minute | was gonna cum all over 
his face. | knew | should have moved, 
but for some reason | just couldn't, 
First thing | knew he was kind of 
sucking on the head, just like a fuckin’ 
baby on a nipple. | could feel my dick 
being swallowed into his mouth. Shit, 
it felt like a furnace, It didn’t feel 
anything like my wife's cunt, but 
really different. | started to make 
little fucking motions, nothing ex- 
treme, because | was afraid he'd wake 
up. Shit, | didn’t intend to cum in his 
mouth. | was just gonna let it get good 
and hot and then jack off. | figured 
this guy would never know the cifter- 
ence. But | was beginning to lose 
control. 


| slowly moved my dick up into his mouth until | 
couldn’t push it any further. | felt around my dick 
and god damn if | didn’t have it all the way in. His 
lips were nibbling at the hair around my balls. 1 
started pulling out and god it felt great. | don’t think 
I've ever been more excited, Shit | started fucking in 
and out of his mouth. The more | did it, the better 
felt. It was just fuckin’ too late when | felt my balls 
begin to tense up. Shit, | knew | was gonna cum. | 
couldn't stop it. It was like a bolt of lightning had hit 
me, | couldn't move. | couldn't stop it. | knew that | 
should pull. my out of his mouth, but | just 
couldn't stop. It felt so damn good | was crazy. Just 
flat crazy with desire from wanting to cum, | could 
feel the cum moving up my shatt trom my balls, | was 
thinking, this poor sleeping son-of-a-bitch is gonna get 
drowned and he’s gonna be really pissed off. But | 
couldn't help it. | felt the load part the lips of the 
head of my dick. My whole body started shaking and 
quivering. | could feel load after load of cum leave 
my dick. God dema | was really ina strain. | wanted 
to scream, but | couldn't chance waking the guy up. | 
could only hope he'd dream he was eatin’ pussy and 
sleep through it. Shit, | knew it was @ long shot, but | 
just bit the pillow and shot load after load of 
steaming cum into his mouth. 

| could feel him swallowing. Each time he swallow- 
ed, it made his mouth tighten on my prick and sent 
another load of cum into his mouth. Finally the 
stream stopped, | wes paralyzed. | felt like running 


out the door and never facing the guy again but he 
had his arms wrapped around my waist, | hadn’t even 
noticed I'd been so damn hot. | figured | could just 
lay there and be able to move his arms so that ! could 
leave. 

God damn if | didn’t start getting hard again. | 
probably had only laid there about fiftean minutes, 
but godamn, it was all happening again. | wes gettin’ 
goddemn hot. | couldn't let it all happen again, so | 
Pulled myself away. | decided | would just have to 
jack off again, 

Suddenly | heard his voice, It about shocked the 
shit out of me. | could have died. He said, “What's 
wrong?” 

| stammered, “Nothing, 1 just felt restless." | 
couldn't tell him I'd just shot @ load of cum into his 
mouth, 

He just snorted and said, “I guess you do.” 

Defensively, | said, “What do you mean by that.” 

“Only that you are one hot stud,” 

| knew that | was caught, so | said, “Look, | didn't 
mean to do what | did. | lost my head, and | figured 
You were asleep and what you didn’t know wouldn't 
hurt you. God, I'm sorry, maybe I can make it up to 


vain 
He sounded puzzled when he said, “What did you 
say." 
"1 said, | didn't mean to and I'll make it up to 
you.” 


It puzzled me when he chuckled and seid, “Maybe 
you can at that."" 


ee rd 


Perhaps its something perverse in my nature, but the 
harder to get they are, the harder | have to try. There's just 
something about the chase that really makes it worth 
while, That's the way | felt about the dalivery boy for my 
local grocer. He looked a little ragged and rough, end very, 
very straight. Every time he delivered groceries he was very 
pleasant, but all business. | tried repeatedly to got really 
friondly with him, but he just always was very pleasent, 
delivered the groceries and went on to make the rest of his 
rounds. 

| had just about given up on him. If it hadn't been for 
the very noticeable bulge in his worn levi's I'd have 
probably given up all together. But | knew that | just had 
to make one final try. My big day came late in the 
afternoon one day. When he came in he looked like he'd 
been really through it, We talked pleasantly and | found 
out that it was his last delivery of a very long and hard 
day. He sat down on my kitchen stool to rest for a minute, 


On one of the spur of the moment 
strokes of genius | had a half-gallon of 
milk in my hand. | opened it and 
suddenly (I'll never understand how it 
happened!!!) | spilled the whole damn 
thing all over the kid, 

| was, of course, full of apology. He 
wes miffed, but very pleasant. He 
agreed with me that he cauldn’t pos- 
sibly leave looking like he'd been 
rolling in @ cat dish. | absolutely 
insisted that | quickly wash his clothes 
before he leave. He wes hesitant, but | 
wes very insistent; almost tearing the 
clothes off his body. When we came 
to his underwear he got sort of bash- 
ful, but undeniably they had also been 
soaked. | simply grabbed the waste 
band and started yanking them down, 
saying, “Nonsense, this is no time to 
be bashful.” 

He looked very sheepish standing 
there nude in my kitchen, But nothing 
looked sheepish about the chunk of 
beautiful dick that was swinging be- 
‘tween his legs, He must have noticed 
me staring at him because he said, “I 
feel really strange standing here nude 
like this.” 

| waved his remark off by saying, 
“Nothing to feel strange about, I'm 
just very embarrassed at how clumsy | 
was. If itd make you feel any better 
Vil take my clothes off too," Without 
@ moments delay, | started peeling out 
of my clothes, explaining that as long 
as | was running a load through the 
washer | might as well do my own, 

If he thought my behaviour was 
strange, he did a very goad job of 
concealing it. | suggested we sit in the 
living room and have a drink while the 
clothes were washing. As | explained 
to him, it would help him relax from 
his tough day. 

We sat down on the couch as | 
started a conversation like, "It’s ebout 
time we got equainted.” | found out 
that his mother was a widow and he 
was sending himself through college. 
He was of Italian decent (as his long 
henging member verified). 

| asked him if he'd like to see some 
‘of my pornography. Without waiting 
for a response | quickly brought in my 
stack of “fuck books.” He started 
peging through them idly. | noticed 
that his dick seemed to be getting 
longer and as he worked through the 
stack to where the pictures of gay sex 


were located his dick kept 
getting larger and larger. He 
started placing the books on 
his lap apparently to conceal 
his growing hard on, but | 
kept laying my hand on the 
books to point out different 
features. 

Finally, when he was chang 
ing magazines and his hard 
dick wes exposed | orabbed it 
and said, “I see that you've 
gotten @ little out of hand,” 

He looked really shocked, 
his face flushed red, but he 
didn’t make a move to stop 
me, Without waiting for an 
answer | went on, still holding 
his dick, "I bet you really get 
a lot of action with this.” 

He said in a low voice, “Not 


really.” 
Then | must have really 
shocked him when 1 said, 
© 
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“Well how about some now.” 

He looked sort of funny 
and said Do you have any 
women in the house?” 

| figured I’d gone this tar 
and there was no turning back, 
Bravely | said, “Who needs 
women?” 

“What do you meen?" he 
said, 

| bluntly asked, “You ever 
fucked an asshole?” 

“Well , no." he said, 

“How about now.” 

“Who do you mean?" he 
asked, 

“1 mean that if you're really 
hard up and you want to fuck 
@ hole I'd be happy to let you 
fuck me in the ass.” 

“You mean like in the 
books?” 

“That's what | mean.’* 

“Well, 


1 don't know, I’ve 


never done enything like that before.” 

Without wasting any more time | 
quickly dipped down on to his stiff 
prick taking it into my mouth. | ran 
my tongue around the swollen head. 
Ii was really a monster of a cock and | 
was determined to get every bit of 
action | could out of it | could tell 
that | had him hooked because he 
started moaning, He put his hands on 
my head and started moving my head 
up and down on his hard rod, | was 
afraid that he might go ahead and 
shoot his load, so ! pulled my head off 
his dick. Without a moments hesita- 
tion | moved my body on top of his 
and started sitting down on the stiff 
prick. | could feel the hugh head 
straining against my puckered ass. | 
wiggled around and felt the head 
begin to work its way into the canal, 
Low mosning sounds began to come 
from deep in his throat, as my ass 
sunk slowly down covering his delight- 
ful appendage 

He began to make slow fuct 
motions. | could feel his dick inci 
in and out, slowly at first, then he 
began to pick up speed. It was like 
riding a bronco as he pushed his hips 
up and then lowered them, pushing 
my body up and down with each 
stroke. The action caused his dick to 
move in all directions inside my ass. | 
could feel that fantastic Italian dick 
hitting every place in my ass, My 
Prostate was really getting a real 
work-out, 

Suddenly he flipped me over on my 
back. He may not have ever done 
anything like that before, but if that 
was so... he was a natural. He pulled 
my ass up and really started plugging 
me. In and out, his dick plunged, | 
was going out of my mind. with 
ecstasy. 

| could tell that he was getting close 
to cumming as his plunges became 
harder and fester. He was murmuring, 
“Oh, God baby, this is fine stuff. I'm 
gonna shoot my load. Oh, shit, I'm 
gonna cur,” 

| guess that he'd become very used 
to fucking girls without rubbars be- 
cause he did something that I’d never 
experienced before. Just as he was 
ready to shoot he pulled it! That's 
right, just like | was a girl, he pulled 
his dick out so | wouldn't gat preg- 
nant. It was too much. | could feel his 


hot load shooting all over my ass. It 
must have been a quart, because he 
just kept shooting until ‘my ass was 
covered, 

Then, I'll be goddamn if he didn’t 
bend down and start licking his own 
cum off my ass. His tongue was going 
wild licking every crevice. Then sud- 
denly he was on my dick. Not ginger- 
ly, but man he was really eating my 
thick rod 

He was plunging his head up and 
down, swirling his tongue around the 
head, into my pisshole, end up and 
down the shaft. 

1 couldn’t believe that my butch 
gtocery boy was eating my dick. It 
wes one thing to have him fucking my 
ass, but to have him eating my dick! It 
was something else and it wes really 
turning me on, 

My cum was boiling in my nuts, | 
could feel the two spheres churning in 
their sack getting ready to shower my 
hot load into his waiting mouth. | 
didn't know if | should stop him 
before | shot or not, but | decided, 


what the hell, he obviously liked it, 
The electric like sensation started 
building, My load started moving uo 
from my nuts towerd his waiting 
mouth. | could feel the lips of my 
dick part as my hot cum flowed into 
his warm mouth. He gagged, | could 
tell he didn't know what to do as he 
realized that his mouth was filling up 
with cum, But it was too late. My dick 
just kept shooting and shooting. | was 
watching him to see what he was 
going to do. Then | could see his 
throat muscles move and it sounded 
like a horse drinking water. There was 
a large gulp and my cum moved down 
into his stomach. 

Time seemed to stand still for a few 
minutes while we laid there, my dick 
in his mouth, Then he got up without 
seying: anything and moved toward 
the bathroom, | could hear the water 
tunning and him gurgling. | knew of 
course that he was rinsing his mouth, 

When he came back into the room 
he looked sort of strange. He said, “I 
guess | ought to be going. Are my 
clothes about ready?" 

| exolained that I'd have to put 
them in the drier, but it would only 


take a few minutes. 

We were both rather silent in the 
kitchen, but then we began talking 
again. | suppose that | embarrassed 
him when | asked, “How did you like 
ive 

“It was all right."" He replied sheep- 
ishly. 

“Just all right?” 

He looked down at the floor and 
‘then looked back up at me. "I really 
liked the screwing end all, but | don't 
know about the other.” Then after a 
few moments of silence, he said, 
“Shit, | guess | really liked all of it. 
Maybe we can do it again sometime.” 

“Just as the bell on the dryer rang | 
said, “I think that can be arranged."* 


That's what | like about catching 
young virile guys that have never had 
Gay sex before; they just can't get 
enough once they've started. before 
he had @ chance to think about it, | 


was down on his dick sucking it to full 
hardness again. The flaccid meat re. 
sponded immediately and began to 
swell. A swirl of my tongue round 
the engourged head and he was hook- 
ed for another run, 

His voice was breathy as he moan- 
ed, “Oh my God that feels good!” 

i could feet his hands running over 
my head, around my neck and down 
my back. He began running his hands 
over the cheeks of my ass and then his 
hands were moving eround to cup my 
hard dick and churning balls. 

| decided that it was time to move 
into step two of my standard process 
‘on giving an exhibition of the delights 
of male—male sex. But this is a move 
that requires some delicacy, plucking 
2 virgin asshole, My mouth came off 
the throbbing meat and started work- 
ing down toward the churning nuts, | 
took each nut in my mouth and 
sucked on it for a few minutes before 
| continued my licking path toward 
his tigh ly puckered hole. 

He leaned back against my kitchen 
table. Without a doubt he was going 
out of his mind with the new sensa- 
tion, There were no intelligable 
sounds coming from his throat, just 2 
series of moans and sobs, 

1 pushed my tongue hard against 
the entrance to his anal delights, Tho 
muscle ring parted slowly to admit my 
darting tongue, The inside was smooth 
and warm. The light ador of the male 
ass hit my nostrils and served to send 
me to new heights of erotic feelings. 

My cum was boiling in my balls and 
| knew thet the time was coming for 
the virgin hole to receive its first load 
of steaming cum, 

Suddenly without my touching his 
dick | felt the sticky substance shoot 
from his swollen cock spewing his 
heavy load between our two bodies. 
His ass tightened and his prostate 
began pounding against my plunging 
dick, instantly my load ‘began’ its 
course shooting into the well canal, 
He pulled my head down and started 
kissing me with a force that astounded 
me. As his tongue swirled in my 
mouth | knew | had a sex partner that 
would be around for a long time end 
ready for whatever action I could give 
him, 
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